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Flat, sunken, lifeless, sexy 
A Sofie Nilsson 
I heard your comments, laughed when you poked fun 
I saw the magazine pictures and the looks on your face 
I'm not stupid 
now I look like a model 
airbrushed 
skimpy bikinis, perfect thighs 
I'm obsessed with the mirror 
run my hands over a body I injure to change 
do you know what it's like to be stared at 
judged, ogled? 
flat 
sunken 
lifeless 
sexy 
my hair isn't quite right anymore 
brittle, thin, dull 
draped around my ghostly face 
I can't airbrush it for you 
I try but -
it falls out 
hormones aren't produced 
I don't bleed every month 
it wasn't vital 
to keep me alive 
eyes rest deep 
glazed over, hollow, dark, grey 
rigid posture, breathless gasps and always 
always cold 
weak bones and deteriorating flesh 
I eat myself 
I'm sorry about the ambulance and the tr ip to the ER 
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hospital room 
hospital bed 
hospital stretched, ironed, white sheets 
a needle inserted into translucent skin, a blue vein, colorless arm 
a heart monitor beeps steadily 
two closed eyes 
in an expressionless face 
sleep 
on a perfectly fluffed hospital pillow 
look the other way, pretend that you don't see 
for a while you thought I was sexy, but 
did you know? 
this could happen to me 
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